vi                                  PREFACE

popular hojnage, but no less honour should be given to those
fanners and merchants and thrifty traders who dared greatly
and suffered much, for no higher aim than a prosperous home
and a peaceful life. This is the true glory of the Empire.

Yet only a few men, like Walter Raleigh in the old days and
Cecil Rhodes in recent times, have dreamed of Empire as a
great ideal.   The men who made the British Empire dreamed
rather of political and religious liberty, of fat flocks and rich
pasture-lands, of good red gold, of the fruits of Mother Earth,
and of the skins of beasts.   For these things, not for an
Imperial idea, did they adventure their lives and their fortunes,
and for these things did they endure hardships gladly, fight
stubbornly, and sometimes die heroically.  Sometimes, also, the
spirit of adventure for adventure's sake, which will always stir
young blood, sent the sons of the race across the seas for no
other object than a little fighting or a little fun.   Yet, though
these were the chief motives which inspired the men who made
the Empire, it was a spirit of honest patriotism, of real loyalty
to the mother-country, and of reverence for the traditions and
honour of the race, which held the Empire together in a con-
federacy of nations*  Even the man who dreamed of fat sheep
and the adventurer who went ^-hunting the skins of beasts had
somewhere at the bottom of his heart a sentiment for the ties
of race and for the honour of the flag.   Sometimes that senti-
ment has been stronger than the love of self or the love of
life, and when the Empire has been in danger the trader and
the farmer have not been the last to step into the ranks of
fighting men.

This book deals chiefly with the personal and adventurous
side of a story which has been told often before in many books.
I have called it a Romance, but I hope that will not impute